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kind to me, for which reason I could not bear tlie
thoughts of coming between the sheets with him; I
cannot say that I was right in carrying it such a
length, while at the same time I did not resolve
to discover the thing to him; but I am giving an
account of what was, not of what ought or ought
not to be.

In this directly opposite opinion to one another
my mother and I continued a long time, and it was
impossible to reconcile our judgments; many dis-
putes we had about it, but we could never either of
us yield our own, or bring over the other.

I insisted on my aversion to lying with my own
brother ; and she insisted upon its being impossible
to bring him to consent to my going to England ;
and in this uncertainty we continued, not differing
so as to quarrel, or anything like it; but so as not
to be able to resolve what we should do to make up
that terrible breach.

At last I resolved on a desperate course, and told
my mother my resolution, viz. that in short, I would
tell him of it myself. My mother was frighted to
the last degree at the very thoughts of it; but I bid
her be easy, told her I would do it gradually and
softly, and with all the art and good humour I was
mistress of, and time it also as well as I could, taking
him in good humour too: I told her, I did not
question but if I could be hypocrite enough to feign
more affection to him than I really had, I should
succeed in all my design, and we might part by
consent, and with a good agreement, for I might
love him well enough for a brother, though I could
not for a husband.

All this while he lay at my mother to find out, if
possible, what was the meaning of that dreadful ex-
pression of mine, as he called it, which I mentioned
before; namely, that I was not his lawful wife, nor